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’ From.the Christian Mirror. 
A TRUE STORY. 


There was a little girl, whose name I shall 
call AMELIA; her parents were professors, and 
it is hoped possessors of religion. They were 
of the number of those who believe it their du- 
ty to devote their children to God in their infan- 
cy in the ordinance of baptism, and to train 
them up in the knowledge of God, and of Je- 
sus Christ. Before she was five years old, after 
ashort, but painful sickness, Amelia was re- 
moved from her fond parents by death. She 
had a younger sister, whom I shall call Jane. 
Sometime before Amelia’s sickness, this little 
sister was playing rudely with a door. Her 
mother said, Jane shut the door.—Jane refus- 
ed; her mother corrected her, and again bid 
her shut it; she still refused; her mother cor- 
rected her again ; she then shut the door, but 
appeared very unpleasantly. Her mother said, 
are you not sorry that you was so naughty and 
had to be whipped? She pouted, & would not 
reply. Her mother left her Amelia went to 
her, and with tears said, “ Jane, you have been 
very naughty, why are you not sorry, and why 
do you not go, and tell mamma you are sorry ?” 
Amelia pleaded, but could not prevail with her. 
She then took her little chair in her hand, and 
went into the parlor, and shut the door. Her 
father, passing the window cast his eye in, and 
saw her kneeling before her chair, bathed in 
tears, and in the attitude of prayer.—When she 
came out, her mother said, Amelia, what have 
you been doing ?—Amelia. Ma’am, I don’t love 
to tell—Mother. But you know, Amelia, that I 
always wish you to give me a correct answer, 
when I ask you a question. Amelia burst in- 
to tears, and said, I have been praying for my 
sister, because she was so wicked, and would 
not say she was sorry.—Moth. To whom did 
you pray ?—Amel. Tothe Lord.—Moth. Could 
you see him ?—Amel. No, ma’am, but he sees 
me always, and hears every word I say.— Moth. 
What did you pray for?—Amel. That God 
would make my sister sorry that she was wick- 
ed, and forgive her. 

When Amelia’s sickness commenced, she 
slept in the room with her mother ; in the night 
she said to her, Ma’am, what do you want? Her 
mother replied, Nothing my dear. Presently 
she said again, Ma’am, what do you want !— 
Mother. Nothing, my child—Amelia. Why do 
you then keep calling me?—Moth. I have not 
called you, my dear, you have been asleep and 
dreaming. Amel. No ma’am, I have been 
awake, and you keep calling me.—Motk. No, 
Thave not called you.—Amel. Ma’am, what 
does this mean? 

“ Tlay my body down to sleep, 
Let angels guard my head ; 

And through the hours of darkness keep 
Their wateh around my bed.” 


I saw a man standing by the side of my bed, 
but the chamber door is shut; I looked at him, 
and he went away. 

Amelia was not known but once to say an 
untruth ; she ever after appeared to be much 
gtieved for it, and in her sickness, when her 
Suffering was great, she said to her mother, IfI 


suffer so much for telling one lie, what must 





those wicked children suffer, who tell very 
many? 

When near expiring, she said, Live—I shall 
live, for one has died forme. Being asked who 
died for her, she replied, Jesus Christ has died 
for me. These were among her last words. 

The-substance of the above relation was giv- 
en to the writer, by the mother ofthe child, and 
he has endeavored to record it as nearly as mem- 
ory could retain it. 

Have we not reason to think that this child 
profited by the early pious instructions grven 
her, and that she may be numbered among 
those babes and sucklings, out of whose 
mouth. God has perfected praise? Is not 
here encouragement for parents to be faith- 
ful in the early religious instruction of their 
children? And O, my dear young friends, will 
you not be persuaded to remember your Crea- 
tor in the days of your youth, and to learn to 
pray to God as Amelia did, and to be grieved 
for your sins, and to put your trust in Jesus 
Christ, who died for sinners, that when you 
die, your souls may live? Do look at Amelia 
praying for her little sister. Horem. 
a a 
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From the Juvenile Magazine. 
EARLY PIETY. 

Some years ago, when I was going a journey, 
I met with a pious lady ina coach, who gave 
me a-very pleasing account ef her little son. 
1 wish to teil my young readers about him, that 
they may see what divine grace can do, even 
fora very young child ; and may also learn an 
example to go and do likewise. 

The lady told me of the comfort she had in 
her little boy, about nine years old. She said 
that some time ago,she hada long and dangerous 
illness, during which she was unable to attend 
to her family, or to pursue many plans of do- 
ing good, in which she was engaged. She 
was a collector for the Bible and Missionary 
Societies, but could not now go her rounds. 
Her little boy was very sorry to see her so ill, 
but began to think what he could do to help 
and comfort her. He begged his mother 
would not be uneasy about the Societies, and 
proposed that he and the maid should supply 
her place. The mother agreed; and off he 
went with the maid Betty, taking the entry 
book and bag for the money, and going from 
house to house, as happy as he well could 
be. And this work he undertook during 
the whole of his mother’s illness. Andso much 
was his mind impressed with pity for the poor 
heathen, by being thus brought to think more 
about them, that his mother told me he had ex- 
pressed an anxious wish ever since, not only to 
be a minister of Christ, if his life was spared, 
but to be a missionary. : 

She then told me, that nothing could exceed 
his tender care of her, when she was ill in 
bed. One day, when she was at the worst, 
and the doctors had given up all hope of her get- 
ting better, his little heart was ready to burst 
with sorrow. And though only eight years old, 
he knew what would be the greatest comfort to 
his dear mother, and he wert up to her bed- 
side, and said: ‘“‘ Mother, would you like me 
to read to you out of the Bible?” He then 
chose a chapter which he thought would suit 
her best ; though his heart was so full he could 








scarcely get through it. Andthen,closing the 
Bible, he said: ‘“‘ Mother, will you let me pray 
for you?” He then looked to see that the door 
was shut, and nobody near, and knelt down by 
the bed-side, and prayed that it would please 
God to make his dear mother well: but that if 
that was not his blessed will, he would support 
and comfort her, and take her soul to heaven 
when shedied. The mother was quite over- 
come by her child’s conduct. ‘Through God’s 
mercy, she got better; and stated to me with 
much delight, that her boy was going forward 
in his holy course; and that she hoped, if his 
life was spared, he would indeed become a min- 
ister of Jesus Christ. 


From the Youth's Friend. 
THE LITTLE GIRL AND HER BIBLE. 

Mary lived at a village near Deddington, in 
Oxfordshire. She was kept at a Sabbath 
school till she could read very weil in the Tes- 
tament; she then asked her parents to buy her 
a Bible, that she might read at home as well as 
at school. Her father and mother told her that 
the times were hard; that they could not afford 
the money ; and that, as neither of them could 
read, it would only be for her use. 

Still, from time to time, Mary begged for a 
Bible, saying, ‘‘ but 1 could read to you:” and at 
length they consented to her request, and sent 
for one. The little girl was now supplied with 
the book she so much wished for, and she re- 
joiced over it, calling it her “own book.” She 
showed itto several of her iittle companions, 
and, from day to day, read by herself in her 
own room. Inthe evening, when her father 
came home from his work, she used to fetch 
her Bible, and sit down by his side; saying, 
**May I read you a chapter?” and, when it 
was finished she would add, “‘'That wasa very 
nice one, should you Jike to hear another ?” 

A few months after the purchase of this book, 
Mary’s mother was ‘taken ill; her little girl 
was her constant nurse ; and when she was bid 
to go and play, she would answer, “ No, I do 
not want that, I like to be here, to watch when 
you are well enough for me to read to you.” It 
soon became very evident that little Mary not 
only read her Bible, but attended to what she 
read, and strove to do what she there learned 
that she ought to do. Sometimes she would 
come running to her parents with marks of 
true delight, saying, ‘‘Oh, here -is a verse so 
beautiful, let me read it to you.” 

Mary’s mother recovered from her illness ; 
but only a few months afterwards Mary was tak- 
en with the illness of which she died. All the 
time that she was ill she never grieved at the 
thoughts of dying, and towards the end her 
mind was full of heavenly peace. One morn- 
ing, she said, ‘“‘ Mother, I am very happy, for 
to-night I have been thinking and dreaming al! 
about heaven, and about the angels, and soon | 
shall be one there. I have been thinking how 
light heaven is, and I shall see God when I 
get there.” Observing her mother overcome 
with grief, she called her, and asked, “‘ What 
makes you cry? Oh! I know why, you want 
to go with me when I go to Jesus; but remem- 
ber, mother, the Bible says we must be born 
again.” 

One day she was asked, “ What makes you 
happy? Do you like to leave your friends, 
and your little sister?” ‘ Yes,” she answered, 
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*‘T liketoleave them. Jesus Christ said to me, 
Come; and so 1 came to him: and now I say 
to Jesus, Come; and he will soon send his an- 
gels and carry me away: he will come very 
soon.” She alluded to her favourite text, 
“ Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest.” Matt. xi: 23. 
An old woman who helped to nurse her, ask- 
ed, “Shall I give you something to drink ? 
Do you want any thing?” “No, [only want 
to be carried to Jesus. You want to be carried 
too, but the Spirit of God must teach you the 
way; you have got a wicked heart, but Jesus 
Christ can give youa new one. Do, when I 
am in Heaven, pray for my dear mother.” 
Children, do you love Jesus Christ? Do 
you pray for a new heart? Do you love your 
sibles? Let Mary’s example encourage you. 
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BETNAVIOR OF YOUNG FEMALES IN COMPANY. 

One of the chief beauties in a female char- 
acter is that modest reserve, that retiring deli- 
cacy, which avoids the public eye, and is dis- 
concerted even at the gaze of admiration. 
When a girl ceases to blush, she has lost the 
most powerful charm of beauty. That extreme 
sensibility which it indicates may be consider- 
ed as a weakness and incumbrance to the oth- 
er sex, but in females is peculiarly engaging. 
Blushing is so far from being necessarily at- 
tendant on guilt, that it is the usual companion 
of innocence. That modesty which is so es- 
sential to the sex, will naturally dispose them 
to be rather silent in company, especially in a 
large one: people of sense and discernment 
will never mistake such silence for dulness. A 
person may takea share in conversation with- 
out uttering a syllable: the expression in the 
countenance shows it, and this never escapes 
an observing eye. Converse with men with 
that dignified modesty which may prevent the 
approach of the most distant familiarity, and 
consequently, prevent them from feeling them- 
selves your superiors. 

Wit is the most dangerous talent which a 
female can possess. It must be guarded with 
great discretion and good nature, otherwise it 
will create many enemies. Wit is perfectly 
consistent with softness and delicacy ; yet they 
are seldom found united, Wit is so flattering 
to vanity, that they who possess it become 
intoxicated and lose all self command. Hu- 
mour is a different quality. It will make your 
company much: solicited ; but be cautious how 
you indulge it: it is often a great enemy to deli- 
cacy, and a still greater one to dignity of char- 
acter. It may sometimes gain you applause, 
but will never procure you respect. 

Beware of detraction, especially where your 
own sex are concerned. You are generally ac- 
cused of being particularly addicted to this 
vice, perhaps unjustly ; men are fully as guilty 
of it when their interests interfere. But as 
your interests more frequently clash, and as 
your feelings are quicker, your temptations to 
it are more frequent. For this reason, be par- 
ticularly tender of the reputation of your own 
sex. 

Consider every species of indelicacy in con- 
versation as shameful in itself, and highly dis- 
gusting to modest men, as wellas to you. The 
dissoluteness of some men’s education may al- 
low them to be diverted with a kind of wit, 
which yet they have delicacy enough to be 
shocked at when it comes from the mouth ofa fe- 
male. Christian purity is of that delicate na- 
ture that it cannot even hear certain things 
without contamination. It is always in the 
power of women to avoid these: no man but a 


sation which he sees gives her pain ; nor will he 
dare to do it if she resent the injury with a be- 
coming spirit. There is a dignity in conscious 
virtue which is able to awe the most shameless 
andabandonedofmen. You willbe reproached, 
perhaps, with an affectation of delicacy ; but, at 
any rate, it »s better to run the risk of being 
thought ridiculous than disgusting. The men 
will complain of your reserve ; they will assure 
you that amore frank behaviour would make you 
more amiable ; but they are not sincere when 
they tel! you so. It might on some occasions, 
render you more agreeable as companions, but 
it would make you less amiable as women; an 
important distinction of which many of the sex 
are not aware. 
Have a sacred regard to truth. Lying is a 
mean and despicable vice. Some who possess- 
ed excellent parts have been so much addicted 
to this, that they could not be trusted in the re- 
lation of any story, especially if it contained any 
thing of the marvellous, or if they themselves 
were the heroines of the tale. 
There is a certain gentleness of spirit and 
manners extremely engaging in young women ; 
not that indiscriminate attention, that unmean- 
ing simper, which smiles on all alike. This 
arises either from an affectation of softness, or 
from perfect insipidity. 
Our young female friends may perhaps 
think that by persuading them to attend to the 
preceding rules, we wish to throw every spark 
of nature out of their composition, and to make 
them entirely artificial. Far from it; we wish 
them to possess the most perfect simplicity of 
heart and manners. ‘They may possess dignity 
without pride; affability without meanness ; 
and simple elegance without affectation. Mil- 
ton had the same idea when he says of Eve, 

‘** Grace was in all her steps, heaven in her eye, 

In every gesture dignity and love.” 
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From the Journal & Advocate. 
JOHN EDWARDS. 

I was very early at my post. The service 
of the Sabbath school had not commenced, and 
yet John Edwards was in his class, waiting my 
arrival. When the school began, he repeated 
his lessons with correctness and without delay, 
and when his classmates had finished theirs, 
he was prepared with several chapters which he 
had committed to memory during the week. 
He repeated them with accuracy. Learning 
was no toil to him; whatever he undertook, he 


ory was so good, that he could retain what he 
acquired for a considerable time. He had 
passed rapidly through the various classes till he 


of a yearhe repeated more than two thousand 
verses of the Bible. 


an encouragement for his diligence. So much 


better than the rest of his school fellows. 


encouragement at home. 














brute or a fool will insult a woman with conver- 





There could be no doubt he was without ex- ‘ 
ception, the most diligent of all our scholars, | school, he was met by oné of his companions, 
for he worked hard in the week, and had no | who endeavoured to persuade him to play the 


~ = mas, 


talkative and trifling ; at home he was disobe. 
dient to his parents, and unkind to his sisters 
He kept company with the most wicked boys of 
the neighbourhood, and imitated their exam. 
ple; his tongue learned to utter lies and to 
curse ;—he became very disorderly in the 
school; he was ungrateful to his teachers, ang 
slighted all their friendly and affectionate 
warnings. He considered his diligence as 
scholar, a sufficient excuse for his improper be. 
haviour ; and at length so gross was his mis. 
conduct that he was expelled from school in 
disgrace. 

Now, how many children are there who 
resemble John Edwards? Let them be assur. 
ed, that no abilities to learn can be admitted ag 
an allowance for improper and immoral con- 
duct. It is well to be diligent and attentive to 
learning, but it is better to obey the commands 
of God ; and. he who learns but little, and prac. 
tises what he does learn, is more to be com- 
mended and admired, than the most diligent 
scholar whose character and conduct are not 
influenced by the gospel of Jesus Christ. 


er 
From the Juvenile Magazine. 
THE SABBATH SCHOOL MISSIONARY, 


Smyrna, Chenango County, N. Y. Aug. 1827. 


Sometime in August, 1826, a Sabbath School 
missionary came among us, under the patron- 
age of our County Union. Previous to his vis- 
iting us, there was no Sabbath School in the 
town, and a great number of the children were 
growing up without any religious instruction, 
exposed to the contaminating influence of vic- 
ious example. I well recollect the deep solici- 
tude which the missionary manifested for these 
poor children, as he went from house to house, 
and labored for two or three days to rouse the 
energies of the people, and prevail upon them 
to establish a Sabbath School. The result 
was, a few individuals were brought to feel 


was soon collected, and the truths of the Bible 
began to be poured into their opening minds. 
A few of the teachers were pious : these prayed 
unceasingly, that God would sanctify the chil- 
dren through his truth ; and their prayers were 
heard. LEjght of the dear objects of their 
charge were soon made the hopeful subjects of 
redeeming grace. One of these has since been 
called to the bosom of her Saviour in heaven. 
On the last Sabbath that she was present at the 
school, she drew from the library, ‘“ Harriet 
and her Scholars.” She was taken ill on Mon- 


speedily and easily accomplished, and his mem- | 4@Y, and_ during her sickness, would read in 


her Sabbath School book ; and when she be- 
came unable to read, she would request her 
mother to read for her. She often read and 


had reached the highest, and in one quarter | heard the hymn on the 19th page, beginning, 


‘“* My God, my Father, blissful name!” She 


For this he received | 8008 became so weak she could not speak loud. 
the largest reward ever given in the school, as Her mind was still calm, and her views clear. 


Just before her last moment_on earth, her lips 


were the Scriptures impressed on his mind, | ¥eTe seen to move, and her pious mother, put 
that almost any question arising from them he |!" her ear he her manetn, heard her whisper, 
would readily answer; andthe only difficulty, Oh Angels! Angels!” and immediately = 
when the children were catechised, was to pre- | ©” this, the lamp of life went out, and her spin, 
vent his replying to all the questions. He read | We trust, was conducted by angels to its al 
the word of God with propriety, and seemed to | 510 in glory. ; 

understand its precepts and its doctrines far 


eae 
AVOID BAD COMPANY. 


As a poor boy was going to his Sabbath 


truant, but he resolutely resisted the temptation 


But now the fair side of the picture has been | and went to school. When the circumstance 
drawn, all the good qualities of John Edwards | came to be known by his teachers, and the 
have been depicted, and now, for the sake of | boy was asked why he did not comply with the 
other Sabbath school children, I shall paint the | urgent entreaties of his companion, he answer 
other side. John Edwards did not profit by | ed, because I have read in my Bible, “ My soo, 








any thing he acquired. In his class he was! if sinners entice thee consent thou not.” 


and to act. A school of about sixty scholarsé 
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OBITUARY. 


IN MEMORY OF 
Mrs. Saran K. Crarke, 
Superintendant of the Female Department of 
Utica SaznBatu ScHoon, No. I. 
Who died Sept 12, 1827. 
Aged 42 years. 

She being dead yet speaketh—Hear now, O ye Children. 
Get wisdom, get understanding, forget it not, neither 
decline from the words of my mouth. Take fast 
bold of instruction, let her not go; keep her, for 
she is thy life: yea, she is a tree of life to them 
that lay hold upon her. Trust in the Lord, 
with all thine heart: in all thy ways ack- 
nowledge him, and he shall direct thy 
paths ; for the Lord is nigh unto them 
that cal! upon him in truth ; he will 
fulfil the desire of them that fear 
him, he will also hear their 
cry, and save them. 


The Dying Message of Mrs. Clarke to the Teachers of 
the Sabbath School :—‘‘ Give my love to the Teachers. 
J hope they will feel their responsibility, and be faithful.” 


The worthy person to whose memory the 
above inscription is sacred, was always a 
warm and devoted friend to the best interests 
ofchildren. For many years she was engaged 
in the arduous and honourable employment of 
their instruction, and while her labours were 
indefatigable in expanding the young mind, 
and storing it with the treasures of human 
knowledge, she always exhibited a still deeper 
interest in communicating that instruction 
which maketh “wise unto salvation.” But it 
was in the Sabbath School that the most inter- 
esting traits of her character were exhibited. 
Her deep interest for this noble institution was 
tested by along course of self denial and ac- 
tive exertion to diffuse its genial and salutary 
influence. To meliorate the condition of the 
wretched and ignorant, to draw away the chil- 
dren who were lingering around the haunts of 
vice, and instruct them in the principles and 
habits of virtue and religion, were objects to 
which she was constantly devoted. ‘She 
stretched out her hands to the poor; yea, she 
reached forth her hands to the needy.” For 
several years she was the Superintendent of 
the first female Sabbath School in Utica, and it 
was here in a peculiar manner that ‘‘she open- 
ed her mouth with wisdom, and in her tongue 
was the law ofkindness.” The dear objects of 
her charge will we trust long remember her 
faithful counsels and her fervent prayers, and 
all who knew her, who are the friends of chil- 
dren and of the Sabbath School cause, will deep- 
ly lament her death. Happy will be those 
teachers who imitate her example, and happy, 
yea, thrice happy will be those children who 
receive with affection and practise with fidelity 
such instruction as fell from her lips. 

Juvenile Magazine. 
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THE WILD TURKEY. 
Extract of a notice of Bonaparte’s Ornithology, contain- 
ed in the 35th number of the North American Review. 

Mr. Bonaparte has given a list of twenty- 
seven names by which it has been called among 
diferent tribe: f Indians.—From the author's 
full description of this bird, we shall select two 
orthree paragraphs, in which are exhibited 
some of its habits. 

“When about to cross the river, they se- 
lect the highest eminences, that’ their flight 
may be more certain ; and here they sometimes 
remain for a day or more, as if for the purpose 
of consultation, or to be duly prepared for so 


azardous a voyage. During this time the males 
gobble obstreperously, and strut with extraordi- 
lary importance, as if they would animate 
their companions, and inspire them with the 
utmost degree of hardihood ; the females and 





young also assume much of the pompous air of 
the males, the former spreading their tails and 
moving silently around. At length the assem- 
bled multitudes mount the tops of the highest 
trees, whence at a signal note from a leader, 
the whole together wing their way towards the 
opposite shore. All the old and fat ones cross 
without difficulty, even when the river exceeds | 
a mile in width; but the young, meagre, and 

weak frequently fall short of the desired land- 

ing, and are forced to swim for their lives.— 

This they do dexterously enough, spreading 

their tails for support, closing their wings to 

their body, stretching their necks forward, and 

striking out quickly and forcibly with their 

legs. If in thus endeavouring to cain the land, 

they approach an elevated or inaccessible bank, 

their exertions are remitted, they resign them- 

selves to the stream for a short time, in order to 

gain strength, and then with one violent effort 

escape from the water. But in this effort all 

are not successful; some of the weaker, as 

they cannot rise sufficiently high to clear the 

bank, fall again into the water, and thus miser- 

ably perish. Immediately after these birds 

have succeeded in crossing a river, they for 

some time ramble about without any apparent 

unanimity of purpose, and a great many are 

destroyed by the hunters, although they are 

then least valuable. 

“These birds are guardians of each other, 
and the first who sees a hawk or eagle gives a 
note ofalarm; on which all within hearing lie 
close to the ground. As they usually roost in 
flocks, perched on the naked branches of trees, 
they are easily discovered by the large owls, 
and when attacked by these prowling birds, of- 
ten escape by a somewhat remarkable mane- 
uvre. The owl sails around the spot to select 
his prey; but, notwithstanding the almost in- 
audible action of his pinions, the quick ear of 
one of the slumberers perceives the danger, 
which is immediately announced te the whole 
party by a chuck; thus alarmed they rise on 
their legs, and watch the motions of the owl, 
who, darting like an arrow, would inevitably 
secure the individual at which he aimed, did 
not the latter suddenly drop his head, squat, and 
spread his tail over his back; the owl then 
glances over without inflicting any injury, at 
the very instant the turkey suffers himself to fall 
headlong towards the earth, where he is secure 
from his dreaded enemy.” 


—- ae 

ATTEMPT OF AN EAGLE TO DEVOUR A BOY. 

Quebec, Sept. 24, 1827.—A very singular 
occurrence happened the week before last, in 
the Parish of St.. Ambroise, about nine miles 
from this city. Two boys, the one seven and 
the other five years old, amused themselves in 
an adjoining field, trying to reap, while their 
parents were at dinner. A large eagle soon 
came sailing over them, and with a swoop at- 
tempted to seize the eldest, but luckily missed 
him. The bird not at all dismayed, sat on the 
ground at a short distance, and in a few mo- 
ments repeated the attempt. The bold little 


\ fellow defended himself against his fierce an- 


tagonist with the sickle he had very fortunately 
in his hand, and when the bird rushed upon 
him, he struck at it. The sickle entered un- 
der the left wing, and the blow having been 
given strongly, went through the ribs, and 
passing through the liver, proved almost im- 
mediately fatal. This eagle was afterwards 
sold to Mr. Chassuer, who has stuffed it and 
placed it in his Museum, where it may now be 
seen. It is the ring tailed, or Russian eagle. 
The wings expand upwards of six, feet. Its 
stomach was opened and found entirely empty. 
The poor little boy did not receive a scratch; 





he was probably not aware of the danger to 
which he was exposed. Had the eagle seized 


him, its talons which are of uncommon strength, 
and about an inch and an half long, must have 
lacerated him dreadfully. ‘There is little doubt, 
without the bird was much weakened by hun- 
ger, that a blow or two from his beak would 
have torn out his eyes, and with the instinct 
peculiar to birds of prey, broken in a moment 
the thin parts of the skull about the eye, and al- 
most instantly destroyed his life. Several ea- 
gles of this species breed in the high Capes 
about Cap Tourmente, below St. Joachim.—In 
the fall they feed chiefly upon sea fowl and the 
carcases of fish. In the summer months they 
dre very destructive to poultry, often carrying 
off a large turkey or goose in their claws, from 
the barn doors. The present is the first well 
authenticated instance of their attacking chil- 
dren in this country, which has come to our 
knowledge. [ Gazette. 
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MISCELLANY. 








THE COLLIER BOY. 

By a sudden burst of water, some time ago, 
into one of the Newcastle coal pits, in England, 
thirty-five men and forty-one boys were driven 
into a distant part of the pit, from which they 
could not return until the water was drawn off. 
While this was doing, though every means were 
used, the whole number died, one after anoth- 
er, either from being starved or suffocated. 
When the bodies were drawn up from the pit, 
seven of the boys were found ina cavern by 
themselves. Among these, was one of very 
moral and religious habits; who used to com- 
fort his poor widowed mother, by daily reading 
the holy Scriptures to her, when he came up 
from his labour. After his funeral, a friend 
went to visit her. While the mother showed 
him, as a relic of her son, his Bible worn and 
soiled with constant reading, he happened to 
cast his eyes on a candle box, with which, as 
a miner, he had been furnished; and which 
had been brought up from the pit with him. 
There he discovered one of the sweetest re- 
cords of filial affection and steadfast piety, that 
one ever heard of. Ia the darkness of the suf- 
focating pit, with a bit of pointed iron, he had 
engraved on the box his last message to his 
mother, in these words :—‘‘ Fret not, my dear 
mother; for we were singing and praising God 
while we had time. Mother, follow God more 
thanever I did. Joseph, be a good lad to God 
and mother.” 

The writer of this has seen the box, and 
therefore can speak to the truth o1 this affecting 
history. 


—eQo— 
FELICITOUS OCCURRENCE. 


On the 8th inst. a family consisting of elev- 
en brothers and sisters, bred and born in this 
county, and the youngest of whom is 43 years 
of age, and who had been separated in different 
states and territories, after a lapse of forty years 
or more, again all met at the residence of one 
of the brothers in Hillsbourg township, and 
there all united in perfect harmony and in the 
strongest bonds of affection and love. he 
scene was truly a solemn and interesting one, 
as they were soon compelled to separate and 
attend to their various occupations in life, and 
in all probability will never mect again this 
side of the eternal world. On this occasion a 
very appropriate and affecting address was de- 
livered by the Rev, Mr. Labagh, which was ve- 
ry consoling to the audience. 

[Somerset (N. J.) Messenger. 
ri —Kr- 
DISTRESSING ACCIDENT. 

Torrington, Conn. Sept. 22.—On Monday 
forenoon, 17th inst. a young man named Jo- 
seph Lyman, from, West-Hartford, empioyed by 
Mr. David Kimberly, shoemaker, Wolcottville, 
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YOUTHS COMPANION. 
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was suddenly killed, while sitting on his seat 
in the shop, by his brother William, who took 
up a gun in the same room, and inadvertently 
snapped the flint, not knowing it to be loaded, 
and thereby lodged its contents (through the 
right side) in the vitals of his beloved brother! 
By this shocking occurrence, this young man of 
23 was unexpectedly called from the mutable 
scenes of the present, to the unchangeable sol- 
emnities of an eternal state. 


* Boast not thyself of to-morrow ; for thou knowest 
not what a day may bring forth.”’ 











YVOuUTH’S COMPANION. 





Will a man rob God?—Mat. iii. 8. 

God required of the Israelites tithes, or a 
tenth part of the productions of their fields and 
flocks, to be used for him in the services of re- 
ligious worship. Besides these, there were va- 
rious offerings, which they were commanded 
to bring and lay upon his altar. When they 
withheld these things, God reproved them by 
his prophets, and censured them for this wick- 
edness, with as much severity as he did for 
profaneness, or any other gross immorality. 
At such times his anger waxed hot against 
them, and his judgments fell upon them. They 
could net be forgiven and restored to his fa- 
vor, without repenting of their iniquity, and 
cheerfully bringing to the Lord what they had 
so ungratefully and wickedly kept back. Sohe 
says to them by Malachi: Will a man rob 
God? Is it possible men can be so vile? Yet 
ye have robbed me. But ye say, Wherein have 
we robbed thee? They do not acknowledge 
their crime; but perversely demand, that the 
instances in which they had robbed him should 
be pointed out. God replies, Ye have robbed 
me in tithes and offerings. Ye are cursed with 
a curse: for ye have robbed me, even this whole 
nation. But God was not willing they should 
perish, and holds out to them the following gra- 
cious encouragements to returnto him. Bring 
ye all the tithes into the store-house, that there 
may be meat in my house, and prove me now 
herewith, saith the Lord of hosts, if I will not 
open you the windows of heaven, and pour you 
out a blessing, that there shall not be room 
enough to receive it. 
The law of Jewish ceremonies is repealed ; 
there is no such yoke on the neck of the Gen- 
tiles. But, from the rising of the sun to the 
going down of the same, the Lord’s name should 
be praised by every rational creature; every 
heart should love him with all its strength; 
every faculty of mind, and every member and 
organ of the body is his; to him are we ac- 
countable for the use of our time, our attain- 
ments, our property, our friends, all that we 
have, and all that we are. Every person that 
lives is subject to this law. None are too high 
or noble to be exempted; none are too low 
to be excused. These obligations commence 
with the dawning of reason, are strong in the 
vigor of manhood, and do not cease in the weak- 
ness of age. No circumstances or changes of 





our life release us from them ; the greatest crimi- 
nality does not impairthem. For, though the 
wicked will do wickedly, they are not the less 
bound to be holy and to live for God. The 


serve God, not less than the most ‘eminent 
Christians. The devils in hell who blaspheme 
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POETRY. 








his name, are utterly without excuse for not 

praising him day and night like the angels 

around his throne. 

Do any ask for evidence that all men are un- 

der these obligations? The evidence is at 

hand. The Lord hath made all things for 

himself ; for his pleasure they are, and they 

were created. To every human being is ad- 
dressed the command, Thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all 
thy soul. Also, Thou shalt worship the Lord 
thy God, and him only shalt thou serve. All 
our time is demanded ; for these commands lie 
before us from morning until night, from day to 
day, and from the cradle to the grave. Every 
power is required ; for nothing can be stronger 
than this language, With all thy heart, with all 
thy soul, with all thy strength, and with all thy 
mind, Praise is his due; for he is glorious in 
holiness, fearful in praises, and worthy 
to be exalted forever. Thanksgiving is 
his due; for in him we all live, and move, and 
have our being; and from him comes down 
every good and perfect gift. We are bound to 
serve him, and do his whole will; for we are 
his creatures, and his commandments are all ho- 
ly, just and good. We should employ all our 
possessions for his honor; for we are but his 
stewards, and all we have is given or loaned 
us, not to be consumed upon our lusts, but to be 
accounted for at the last day. Whether, there- 
Sore, ye eat or drink, or whatsoever ye do, do all 
to the glory of God. 

Then consider how awfully we are reproved, 
if we withhold what God requires: Him, in 
whose hands thy breath is, and whose are all thy 
ways, thou hast not glorified. My people have 
committed two great evils; they have forsaken 
me, the Fountain of living waters, and have hew- 
ed out cisterns, broken cisterns, which can hold 
no water. Behold now and see, that itis an evil 
thing and a bitter, that thou hast forsaken the 
Lord thy God, and that my fear is not in thee, 
saith the Lord of hosts. Take the unprofitable 
servant, and cast him into outer darkness. 

To the wicked, it seems hard that God 
should require somuch. Not so to the pious 
and humble. They delight to do his command- 
ments, hearkening to his voice. To them his 
commands are not grievous, and in keeping 
them there is great reward. Ransomed sin- 
ners, bought with that precious price, the 
blood of the Lamb, rejoice to live unto him 
who died for them and rose again. . They 
dread, the thoughts of robbing God of his due ; 
but would gladly have their hearts always filled 
with his love, and show forth his praise all the 
day. Children and youth, take this yoke 
upon you in your early life, and in .all your 
ways acknowledge God. Be not as the wick- 
ed who rob God, and destroy themselves ; but 
say to God, without delay and without reserve, 
Lord, Iam thine. Then will your soul de- 
light itself in the Almighty, and he will be 
your Portion forever. 











Wrom the Rochesier Observer. 
TO ELIZA % 





“ If in this life only we have hope, we are of all men the 


most miserable.”’ 


Though health, bright mantling on thy brow, 


Without one tint of gloom, 


Throws o’er thy ev’ry feature now, 


A sweet and cheerful bloom ;— 


Though Friendship’s mild and balmy stream, 


Swells on thy genial heart,— 
While all the gems of Pleasure’s dream 
Their witching charms impart ;— 
Though all that ease or wealth can yield, 
Around thy path is spread, 

And all the flow’rs of Science’ field, 
For thee their fragrance shed ;— 
Though Fancy adds a lov’lier hue 

To cll thy prospects fair, 

That clust’ring flash upon thy view, 
Beguiling thoughts of care ; 


Yet hath thy soul ne’er truly known 
Religion’s blissful sigh ; 

Thy joys are all of earth alone 

And glowing but to die. 

Yes, doating girl! the day rolls on— 
Alas! ’twill soon appear, 

When friends, nay, al/ beneath the sun, 
Shall fail, or cease to cheer. 


The smiling wreath that twines thy brow, 
Disease may soon deface ; 

And thy gay form so active now, 

Soon yield to death’s embrace. 

Since earth, with all her hands’ control, 
And all her boasted pow’r, 

Hath nought to soothe the troubled soul, 
Nor stay life’s closing hour. 


Upon her smiles, O cease to count ; 
They’re false—they’re fraught with wo! 
Know this—Religion is the fount, 
Whence joys unmingled flow. 
Oh, be it then thy first employ, 

To seek thy sins forgiven— 
To feel the bliss without alloy— 

The bliss that flows from heaven. 


Le Roy, Aug. 7, 1827. Harriet. 


<a 
THE DEAD TWINS. 


’T was summer, and a Sabbath eve, 
And balmy was the air ; 
I saw a sight that made me grieve ; 
And yet the sight was fair ; 
Within a little coffin lay 
Twolifeless babes as sweet as May, 


Like waxen dolls that infants dress, 
The little bodies were; 
A look of placid happiness 
Did on each face appear ; 
And in the coffin short and wide, 
They lay together side by side. 


A rose-bud nearly clos’d I found 
Each little hand within, 
And many a pink was strew’d around 
With sprigs of jessamine ; 
And yet the flowers that round them laj 
Were not to me more fair than they. 


Their Mother, as a lily pale, 
Sat by them on a bed, 
And bending o’er them told her tale, 
And many a tear she shed ; 
Yet oft she cried, amidst her pain, 
“‘ My babes and I shall meet again! 








This world is the reign of darkness, pain and sorro¥; 
and we must not expect fully to find God here as a prese™ 
portion. The Christian believes that he shall know - 
better,and enjoy him fully hereafter. O my soul, b 





Prayer.—What is the meaning of prayer, but that God 














most abandoned on earth ought to love and 


would do what we cannot; and how vainly do we ask the 
help which we do not think we want ? 


fast, and be very thankful for this sweet .hope ! 


If Christ had not brought heaven down to us, we coult 
never have raised ourselves up to it. 
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